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yat. And, ob, dear, wbat will wa do?" where Ma and Clarice was waltln' for take off that ridiculous costume 1" tion waa: 'What will you bay to
"Call the doctor, put blm In u dark tSHF me. Well, I waa mad clear through, and drink?' "Seattleroom and keep blm warm," advised When I come Into the room you aat right down, forgettln' to go kind

Mr. Jarr. MM should a seen the look on their faces. of easy, and right away I heard some-thi- n'

"Of course this had to happen lust I see the maid put her hand over her give wsy. Ma heard it, too, and
now when I have everything arranged (2(3)1 mouth and run Into the butler's pan-

try,
ao did Clarice, for they looked kind Thin Folks Whoror mv theatre party on my two Hun-

dred
where I heard her giggling with of startled. Then I got madder than

tickets Mr. Dogstory gave me the gal that helps her. I would of ever and got right up.
to 'The Ulrl from the Cheese rap-- SM. 11114

New York
In Tl I'res CiiIiIUIiuis Ov. my room without any one catchln' slid Into my seat natural like, only "Fawther!" says Clarice, makln' Would Be Fat

Rttans World)toryl' sniffed Mrs. Jarr. "Oh, Willie, me but the feller that opens tho door. Ma made me stand up while she and signs for me to sit down, because thewhy
ih. mulai

couldn't
until
you have

after
watted

Cant.
to
Tvnne- -

have
PA BUYS A DRESS SUIT He wantod to take It away from me, Clarice looked me over. maid was comln' In with the soup. Increase in Wtifht Tan Pounds or Mora

They allwas surprised, right, only But I had danderMM MM, kt The lrm fublleenui O. no daar wnu hut I told him to tend to his business my up.was. down wantsolid, reaching foviHa military onmnany didn'tTti Not Tort tuning WoctO. TO PLEASE MA, BU- T- they seem exactly pleased. I "This coit has talis," I says, "and "I'd certainly slve moat anything tosnd trying to burn tbs cat's nose with na tn the fAeatre?" and I'd tend to mine. saw Clarice flush up and shake all they'll hide the damage. You tend to he able to fst up s few pounds snd stay
WILUE JARR IS GOING TO hot spoon. Ttut Master Jarr couldn't explain I had an awful Job flxln' up. First over. Ma Just looked and looked and your supper. Ill get mine some- - that way," declares every excessively thla"I want you to give Willie a good his Inconsiderate Infection. off, tho said nnthln' for over a minute. Then wheres else." man or woman. Bucli reeult Is net Im-

possible,GOT outfit pants was a mite too tightawaller-tal- lHAVE THE MEASLES. talking to!" was Mrs. Jarr's com-
munication

my she says, calm like: despite past failures. Thin peo-

ple
and I had And I did, but I changed back Into1 1 sort of work Into 'em,to the y, for S5, "DnM'l. where DIDalleged head of the ready-mad- e, you get that are victims of malnutrition, s condi-

tion0 old suit first, and I tell ithouse. "He acts like little To Make Sure. and then I hardly dast sit down to my you wasa demon The feller didn't know mo, awful outfit?" like meetln' with an old friend. I which prevents tha fatty elements of
UR coffee Is getting rold. whenever

bare
Capt. Tynnefoyle comes yo' comln" to pra'r meetln' to ao he didn't have no chance luce up my shoes. I rummaged until My feelln's was hurt hadlv, for T ain't going to make o concessions food from hslng taken up by ths blood SSto call on Irene Cackteberryt I found a white shirt, havln' forgot hoped they would be pleased, and I folks. If they srs when the posers of nutritionI can't arethem women eatto ahove the toLmlti ay f" price onthe table this Instant i.nst he night, Brtid' Dinger Inquired up me.evening had that horrid to far ennmrh tobuy one a purpose for it, but when had gone how to their to home nights without lookln' like a normal. Instead of s'ttlng into thesnd wash your hands, young Replnr boy and thst dreadful little good old Parson Bagster. I aeen a sals advertised in a depart-

ment
I got on the vest, which wasn't much wishes In spite of my own sav-s- but bullfrog and feelin' as though I was blood, all ths fst and flesh produolns ele-

mentswretch Isiy Hlsvtnsky stationed out-
side

"Well-uh- , no, sah. I reggln not," store, and I got It there. But more n a bell anyway, the bosom T told her riorlit ore. only I didn't tell comltt' apart I'll get my vlttles aome-wher- stay in tbs Imesttscs until they
This was a two-pa- rt edict from the

of the snnwplle In front of the waa the reply. "To tall do troof, pah-so- n,

I'm In wrong again for all my tryln' didn't come down like. It ought to of. her what the stilt, cost me. ain't else where there don't have pass from ths body as waste.", ana mey tnrew dirty snow l's almln' to go to do minstrel The tab stuck out like an ear right got the rcsnrd for savin" that I have. exhibitions. Ms be durned! To correct this condition snd to produceto to be noof tha table, the first portion balls at t'apt. Tynnefoyle. show dona got a couaperment'ry pleass. about the middle. I had a black, Clarice gave a gasp. healthy, normal amount of fst thethereof being addressed to Mr. Jarr Mr. .larr grinned. ticket." I brought It home with me In a made fnur-ln-han- and I clipped It "Fawther!" she says, soundln' Ilka
a

processes must is artificially--mats right:" cried Mrs. .larr. "Brud' Dinger, dar won't bo no Tba fella said there Into collar and chokln', "what kind
sag-pil- ed

mt the second to Master Jarr. Little bundle. ought my then slipped on she was of a tie Cross-Examine- d. with ths pewsr which naturs has 4s-nt-r.nronrnge nun sh'l hne him r,.w minstrel shows In heaven." the eout. It kind of at the vou got on! And thntto be some alterations, but 1 told him puckered have shirt!IkM Jarr at them. This can best bewag tha table also, but to be eseaavup a gunman or sn Independent "Den, If dat's de case, sah, I'm sho' shoulders, hut I figured the puckers And Mother, those SHOK!"looked good enough It Judge summoned Raftery. by sating a Bsrgol labiala that angel child never cauaed any-bod- y vv timer wsnnng To go to sleep In gwlns whilst muh ticket's It as was. I would atretoh out In time. Then I "Pan'1." snvs Ms. colder than THE pUshsd - With
rhurches! with It and slid man,'' lie said, "you every meal Ksrgol Is a sotentitlerapt Tynnefoyle'. Inona bit of trouble ever she was form was nil stalneil and he Inst

urn..,.. good." From Judge. come upstairs to went downstairs to the dining room. Greenland, "cro right upstairs and been asking those jurors sf six of ths must effective ste- -
asttom tha object of admonition, of his medals that he got for having questions. Who has been Informing uii nts knunn to the medical

till, tha mess age was seemingly the hest modern OOsVYttiMMM In hlM you'.'" Taken with meals, It mlea with the
sVraetod at Mr. Jarr aa a whole, and tent when his regiment out TOU GOTTA DO IT! THEN HE TURNED AROUND! "I can't tell you. Judge," Raftery to turn the eussrs ami aiarcha tags fish,

at the nillltnrv show 'n replied. "It wouldn't be right rllic ncunsuiiiriii ror ins tissues andkg was Impelled to feel his MnitUi.n to the hinoii. and its rapid errec t Is rssaarksSTs.coffoe Oswrifht. 1014, lw Tha 1'rtai I'uUUhun Co. iTbs New talk Unsaliit VVuild).Hquitre Oarden." ': rliBCJIlM. Ir Th Pren I'uMUhim Co. (Tin Sew York Eenln World). Juror. He didn't know he was talking t,Mipted wains of from tew iaeg first and then look at his hands. "What Is this I hear, young man?" to a reporter." five pounds In a single month ore wTs.
Irene Cackleberry, helm; ' In asked Mr. .larr severely when Master "But you asked him " mean luiinMwi, w eawssji is squestions nstursl sadI -e-

jfiJW--
-- T Mfl foctly abeolutely harmsas It waa explained, was being Willie returned to the table after a - EE-- ? NOW. WOMAN )U ARE IN said the Judge heatedly. Haraol le sold t eooj drusststs cross- --

la breakfast In bed by her
good look at the sosp In the hmh A Mt-- ouC OWE CAN SAVE I "Not questions. Judge," soothed where snd every package contains
room. "You've been acting rudely to , . --:: YUH VOU MUST (S Raftery. "I only asked him ona heck.

(tiarsniee "I inurwa
WW admiring slave, Gertrude, the Capt. Tynnefoyle?" question Just one but I asked that Nate. While Margel has produced re-

markableJagnf light running domestic "Aw, I didn't, paw; It was C.ussle riK.vVx VttwT "EES e,e ME OR. 1 one frequently." reeulta In Ihs treatment if asn-vou- s

Ob Btwvloua visits either or both Bepler and lsy Hlavlnikyl" whim-
pered

6EC0"E ME wilt- - "What waa that question?" de-
manded
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markablethe boy. H E" the Judge. flesh producing offset, be needthe Misses Cacklef berry might "Well, I'D. feJW those who notslad lo bear It wasn't by srs willing to Increase!
in their boudoir before you," said Mr Jarr, relieved at not j "Why." Raftery replied, "my quea- - their weight ten pounds er mors Advt

scornful UerUude woulJ having to punish the hoy. "You mu' i
be nice to him when he l calltnr (hare "lamed a hand for 'vm." aa sho Miss Cnrkleberry."It. But when a girl's en-I- s "Whst does she pinch me for. then?"of keen Interest to all demauded the youngster "Put when

surround her and Is envlc l. Cant. Tynnefoyle Is here whv lines
uearted, caressed. she av one thinks I am a der and

when T eeked him If he over went tohMM4. at this vary minute Qer-trla- the movies she put me out of the SHIRTSwas confiding to Miss Cackls-harr- y room?"
that she, usrtrude. never could 'Ton .inked rapt. Tyni.efoyle for

shako up bar mlast vhtther it was ten Btflti to go to the moving plr.
tures," said Mrs. Inrr. "unci 1 believeIsgniti tha flpiraaa'a musucbe or vnu had him snowballed bemuse heMa boroto oogsaUon that liad nrst didn't give It to you " are the best fitting and twst wearing shirts made.bar Issartstrlngs and made Master Pirr thottsill bUMM the liet-te- rrd the ground be trod on,' part of discretion. The Spring styles sparkle with new patterns,

urn to his gallantries. Whlls, on to "TMik how reil his fnee Is!" said Unique COloringS and novel effects. $1.50 andhand, so uertrude averred, K. Mrs. Jarr. "tiet mi feel your hands. up. Every shirt typical ofBag's Isirtender, lisd money in Willie'" nut the hoy, knowing hebank and was "threatening to had not Draabed them, put them be-til-Hi TROY'S BEST PRODUCT.eeir ror ber lil liHVk iinrt vomniAiieMi (n
UJie jarr naa reiucuntly whimperway to make anotbat feint u tirr mi on :n,t i. , miv EARL WILSON
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